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'Tis love just peeping in a hasty dress.
Retire, fair creature, to your needful rest;
There's something noble labouring in my breast:
This raging fire, which through the mass does move;
Shall purge my dross, and shall refine my love.

\Exeunt ALMAHIDE and ESPERANZA.
She goes, and I like my own ghost appear;
It is not living when she is not here.

To him ABDALLA as King, attended.

AbdaL My first acknowledgments to heaven are due,
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you.

Almanz. A poor surprise, and on a naked foe,
Whatever you confess, is all you owe;
And I no merit own, or understand
That fortune did you justice by my hand :
Yet, if you will that little service pay
With a great favour, I can show the way.'

AbdaL I have a favour to demand of you ;
That is, to take the thing for which you sue.

Almanz. Then, briefly, thus :   when I the Albayzyn

won,

I found the beauteous Almahide alone,
Whose sad condition did my pity move;
And that compassion did produce my love.

AbdaL This needs no suit; injustice, I declare,
She is your captive by the right of war.

Almanz. She is no captive then; I set her free ;
And, rather than I will her jailer be,
I'll nobly lose her in her liberty.

AbdaL Your generosity I much approve;
But your excess of that shows want of love.
Almanz. No, 'tis the excess of love which mounts so

high,

That seen far off, it lessens to the eye.
Had I not loved her, and had set her free,
That, sir, had been my generosity;